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near Milan; her  beauty has not  altered   one   whit.

English was spoken just as much as Italian. As
regards character, the cocktail party was no different
from any in England- One saw many of those who had
attended it in the Taverna di Quirinale afterwards, just
as in London they "make up a party and dine some-
where."

The next day at luncheon at Princess Jane's was the
Duchess of Sermoneta, as well as many who had been at
the cocktail party. And the conversation was mostly of a
charity tableau to take place next month, and of Piran-
dello's appearance in the Palaz2o Ruspoli late that
afternoon for another charity.

This I found to be on the same lines as our own gala
matin6es; not as many people turned out as were ex-
pected. I walked down lines of Blackshirts through
many rooms full of treasures, into one which was replete
with busts of the Caesars, from behind one of which I
expected at any moment to see Miss Olga Lynn appear to
direct the ceremonies, Alas that Pirandello's nuances
delivered in Italian were too much for me, and I slipped
away before the end.

That night I was taken to a party at the Marchesa di
Lomonaco's palasgp: this seemed to be on much more
formal lines than those in London. Nearly everybody
plays bridge or backgammon, looking very serious, or
else you sit quietly and decorously in a frescoed corner,
pretending not to be discussing the latest Roman scandal.
Mrs. Reginald Fellowes's daughter, the Marchesa Casteja;
was there, also the Marchesa Francesca Patrizi, a very
charming American whose husband is interested in
Persian oil fields with Lord Glenconner.

The young people in Rome all work very hard, but are